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ORIGINAL MORAL ‘TALES. 


POLYDONE CROSEY. 


Just as the sun was setting | reached the man- 
sion of a friend, with whom | intended to spe nd the 
vight. The evening splendour never rested on a 
more beautiful landscape. Hill, and valley, and 
smiling orchards lay before me, and the winding 





river was dimpling and rippling at my feet. My 
friend was sitting under a fine willow, with his chil- 
dren and grandchildren. stood sull a few mo- 
ments, to chjyey a@ scene, of all others the most 
charming--a fither surrounded by affectionate ehil- 
dren. But these were not all the blessings that this 
gentleman possessed. He was of an ancient and 
wealthy family. He had himself acquired a large 
fortune. His talents were of the highest order. He 
had an excellent constitution. His manners were 
agreeable and refined. Ll never saw a more hend- 
some man, nor one more universally beloved. 

For my own part, 1 was sincerely attached to 
him, and the greatest pleasure of my life was in 
my periodical visit to his hospitable mansion, 

I married a connexion of his, and T have now a 
legal clam to his affections. We are growing old 
diffuses itself on all around him. 

I was received with the kindest weleome by then) 
all,and after the usual inquiries were over, We seat, 
ed ourselves, and enjoyed the gambols of the chil-! 
dren. 

The scene was enchanting. The bright gold and) 
purple hues of the clouds were reflected in the ri-| 
ver, and the whole landscape was setthog into that) 
calm and deep repose, whieh is so often seen in the | 
evenings of summer. With a kiss and a blessing, 
oue by one, the children and their mothers disap-| 
peared, and none were left but Mr. and Mrs. Le- 
nox, their son, son-in-law, and myself, 

We wiled away the time in light chat, until the! 


lighted up the scene with new beauties. 
ing serenity crept over us, and, by degrees, the 
conversation, which was sprightly and auimated, 
died away : but few words wore spoken, and those 
ouly at intervals. 

A footstep broke upon this pleasiug stillness.— 
We all turned to the place whence the sounds 
We saw aman, whose mean and squalid 
outline could be distinetly seen in the broad moon- 
tlit. Tle walked slowly up the avenue, and scem- 
rd tou lazy to make use of his stick in the ordinary 
way of those who need such support; but, alter ad- 


tule, 


Vaneing it lor a step or two, hie det it plate iiarshily 
iter him on the gravel walk. 


' . . “9 ' 
“ Good evening, Mia. Lenox,” said the man, as |! 


he approached. 
“What, Polydore! is that you?” 


é . a 
Yes, sir, Lam Polydore Crosey, returned from 


iy year’s ramble,and as much in want of a night's 
odving as when you first knew me.” 
* Well,” said my friend, “ you know the way to 
your old quarters, and here is your accustomed fee.” 
The man took the money, bowed, dragged his 
suck after him, and departed. 


] 
; “pF ; we one heewar : 
together, and the calm of his useful, peacetul lite, | Beans, beggar as he 


despair to bliss unutterable ; 


* You do not know this old man >” said Mr. Le- 


Hon. 
ta No.” said 1. 


an acquaintance.” 


“IT did not think vou had such 


“Why, he is certainly nothing to boast of, as 
you may see; and, strange as it may seem, whe- 
ther from a sense of shame, or from caprice, he ne- 
ver makes his appearance but at moonlight, and 
I used to see him more 

But he is very 
l now 


then lis stay is but short. 

frequently than | do now. aged, 
and too lazy to move far at a time. only 
a year. I 


which seems to sitisty 


vive him a small sum, 
I would do him a 


' he would let me: but his 


see him once 
Te 
good turn if | could 
habits are such that nothing more can be done than 
to relieve his immediate necessities.” 

* Is he any thing more than a common beggar >” 

* Why,” said my friend, smiling, * I can hardly 
tell you why I feel kindly disposed towards this 
man. } may as well, perhaps,” and he east a look at| 
his wife —* LT may as well tell you now, what you will! 
certainly some time or other hear. Tam, in truth,| 
mdebted to that poor beggar for more than Tecan) 
express. [hk 
in great distress of mind and body. 
the spoke with deep feeling. 


came > my assistance when Twas, 
lle felt, and) 
I was, through his 
is, raised from the depth of | 
and this, too, at a! 
time when | only knew him by name.” 

I stared at my friend with astonishment. 

“What!” exclaimed Land the young gentlemen! 
partook of my surprise, “ What! you, who, from! 
your birth to this moment, have been the favourite 
jof heaven; you, who have never hoowa want, or! 
evil of any kind °” 





en possessed of every blessing that this life can af 
itord, aud who am possessed, too, of a grateful, 
thankful spirit—the greatest of all blessings; [, whe 
am happy beyond the lot of mortals; | was, at one 


= — -- — 
> - 





Known lone fey 


Many Vears: in tact, l had travel 


lect with hum for several vearss; and it was st inge 
that Thad never before heard of his having been 
uoh rpryypes 

He saw our perplexity, ond seemed a little irre- 
solute : but he it length, 
tilled with 


There was a deep silenee for a 


stimpmoned up resolution 


and we drew our chairs closely te hom. 
mftense Curposiny, 
few moments, 

” My dear trends,” said he. © Pdishke to disturb 
the serenity of this lovely evening 


hy the ree ital ot 
a melancholy story : but | feel an irresistable des 
sive to make you vacquarnted with the miseries that 


beset ine, and which must in reality have occupied 


at least ten years of my lit 


It may easily be imagined that we listened in 
breathless auxiety. 


Ina low, subdued voice, which made us draw 
our seats still nearer to him, he began: 
* You have often reverted to my uncommonly 


happy lite. Tt has been a happy one—more so 
1 was blessed with the ten- 
I was thei only child, and al- 
though an only child, b never, by one act, disgraced 


them. 


than you can imagine. 
devest of parents, 
Pran through the whole course of a young 
wan’s life with unsullied reputation, and Lreturned 
from a tour of three yeurs, and found myself mastey 
jol tmmense wealth, as the hew of au uncle. About 
a year atter my retarn, Lb marred, and my parents, 
always regretting the want of a daughter, became 
Never was mortal 
nearer perfection than my Emily, nor never was 
there a creature so beloved. All our wishes, all 
our joy centred in her, and FE, dear as | was to my 
Could 


tenderly attached to my wile. 


parents, became but a secondary object. 


Yes,” said Mr. Lenox, laughing ; I—I, whol happiness like this be CONCEIVE ad  s it could not, It 


seemed too great to list; and my dear mother, al- 
iways timid, was, by degrees, becoming se anxious, 
‘that she infected us all with her fears. We were 
never alone together, that she did not dwell on the 





| , “. 
period of my life, in so degraded and abject a state, || subject. ‘Oh, my son!’ would she say, ‘let us not 
: l , ' 
twilight was fast fading away. and the full moon | that a crust of bread, from that poor man’s wallet,!) suber our preseut happiness lu engross us so com- 
~ ‘ 7 = 9 ; 


ing with hunger, and a single effort of lis relieved 
me from the greatest despair.” 


“Oh, my dear James,” said Mrs. Lenox, laugh- 
ing, “how can you thus torture these good people ? 





iSee what eflect your conversation has upon thei, 
1But f must net say a word, for I see that you ave 
jdetermined to tell the melancholy tale. | shall not 
stay to hear it. In tact, dear, t cannot hear it un- 
linoved,.” said she, on finding that Mr. Lenox wish- 
ed her to remain. No, no,’ continued she, “1 
shall not stay. Powe you a grudge yet, for calling 
me a Marplot. Do you recollect how ill 1 behaved 
, When you told this story to one of our friends ? 
So, good bye, gentlemen. Lt will prepare a litte 
jsupper for you. You will have need of refiesh- 
iment when you have heard all.” 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| 


If it had not been that l was completely absorbed 
by my astonishment, | should have wondered at 
the indifierence of Mrs. Lenox to any thing that 
jrelated to her busband—for she was tenderly at- 
tached to him. But 1 was puzzling myself about 
ithe time when all this could have happened. Mr. 
Lenox was now about fifty years of age,and I had 








A pleas | Save d me, as | thought at the moment, from perish-|| pletely as to forget that there may be a sad reverse, 


‘This beloved, spotless angel, that we now call our 
It cannot be that 
iwe deserve to keep ber amongst us. PE have a pre- 


OWN, tay be snatched from us. 


sentiment that we shall lose her: let us humble our- 
iselves, and prepare for the afiliction” It may east 
ily be supposed that conversations like these, so of- 
Hton repeated, could not do otherwise than inerease 
my auxicty. My precious Eanily was not in robust 
thealth, and my feelings amounted to nervousness 
Phe time approached when she was to become a 


ih aot r. My parents, all the domestic s, hea friends, 
| partouk of the same auaicty. She looked so lovely, 
} her voice was su soft,and ber manners were so fus- 
| cinating, that she excited the deepest interest in all 





| who knew her. | was ia a state of mind not easily 
Idescribed, whea her indisposition was announced 
ltome. “Cwo days avd nights we were kept in a 
state of uncertainty the most paintul, - neithe: 
late nor slept. Thad not seen my Eanily during 
ew period. I felt that T was not able to goto hes 
}At length my father came to me. LT saw by his 
}} countenance that there was no hope, and | hid ms 
“trace. * Do not speak to me, my father,’ said 1, rise 
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He look- 


‘| have nothme 


ing mm agony, ‘| cannot hear any ting : 
ed at me with the tenderest pity 
worse to communicate, my son; bet Emily ashs 


for you: go to her tor a lew moments 1 under 
stood him. 1 was to see her for the last time. I 
gaw her—I pressed ber to my beart. Tt was but 
lor a monet 1 was taken trom the room by 
force bo rushed past my blots, and flew down 
stairs to my study, shutting the door with violence 


I need not descrite 
day. 
the apartment to listea to @ footstep that now und 
ther 


pews, and ho one cared to totrude. 


my ravings through that bitter 

b ouly stopped my Violent puciigs through 
approached the door. ‘There was no good 
Chur good Lo 
mus at length ventured to open the door. Tt was 
now twilight, and, excepting a cup of chocolate, | 
I was silliboy th 
I looked up tor 
an instant, but there was nothing to Communicate, 
His fine white teeth, of whieh he os sull vain, were 
hidden. 
custress 


had not tasted tood tor two days. 
a kind of stapor when he came in 


He, too, was overwhelmed with tear and 
To see Comus without that broad expanse 
of mouth was, indeed, to augur ill. I became tret- 
ful, and begged him to leave me. * May LT bring in 
a cup of tea and a biscuit? My lady has sent down 
to desire me to bring you in your supper.” * What 
lady ¢ when was thiss’ * About half an hour ago, 
sir; but I came several times to the door, without 
My bkemily, then, was sull liv- 
ing—still alive to her affection for me. Ter pro 
tracted sullering, however, was no Confirmation that 


liking to come in. 


she might be restored to me, and my grief seemed 
to redouble. 

leave me now. 
light and some refreshments.’ 


‘Go, “omus, said 1: * leave me 
When bring, vou may bring ina 
He lett the room, 
and drew the door sottly after him, leaving it ajar. 
*Shut the door, Comus,” said I, impatioutly. Te 
came forward a lithe: ‘The door lias settled, sir, 
I believe. TP will have it altered to-morrow.” * To- 
morrow |" thought 1: ‘oh! that to-morrow would 
never come!’ Comus was sull at the door. ‘1 
shall disturb you sir, if TP shut the door, tor IT shall 
have to press with all my strength.’ * Never mind 
the morse, my ) go bow—T want to be 
left alone” tt was with a considerable eilort Uiat 
the door was closed. I then reeolleeted that when 
Chastened down to my room in the morning, f found 
that it was diflicult to get the door open. 1 pushed 
with all my force, and it opened so suddenly that 
L almost fell. My heel, for Thad on thin slippers, 
struck on something sharp. It had pated me very 
much through the day, but my mental sullermys ab- 
sorbed me entirely. lt was now twilight, and I 
could see every thing distinctly around me. ‘There 
hung my Emily’s hat and shawl, just as she left 
them when we returned from our lust walk in the 
garden; in a litth frame, on the table, lay her 
watch, the ticking of which Thad heard throughout 


ood Conus: 


the day, and I seemed sensible of it in the midst of 


all my intense griet. | had wound it up carefully 
the two preceding nights. This was the usual time 
of doing it. A superstitious thought struch me. 1 
seized the watch, and wound it up hastily. IT had 
conceived the idea that my Emily would expire 
with the last stroke of the watch, and I felt a kind 
of pleasure in fancying that [had thus secured her 
fife for another day. ‘This feverish, nervous irrita- 
bility could not have continued long, for my mind 


and body were exhausted by grief, and want of 


sleep and food. I touched the tassel of the bell, 


which hung near my elbow, with the intention of 


ringing for Comus; but I encountered numberless 
little tokens of my dear wife, and again the sick- 
ness of heart came over me. ‘There lay her thim- 
ble—her scissors—a paper with her name and mine 
written in a variety of ways, all neat and beautiful. 





ae —_- 
I could just distinguish 
it was a check, which she had play- 


fully written in imitation of my own writing. It 
Wastoa ia 


| took up anothes piece. 
the writing 


ge amount. and she told me to sign it. it 
md the next moment it was tor- 
geiten ; and a lithe cap, del.cately worked, was 
shown to me with all the 


Wis mete puay., 


blushing tenderness of 
lowe Phiere still lay the cap. | took at tre mbling- 
iV ath any hands: eimutions the most painful over- 
powered me, and tears at length found ther way. 
Diese tears seemed to subdue the violence of my 
ieclings, and Psat in a kind of stupor—motionless, 
1 heard the 
lustead of the crash and noise 
with which it had last opened, it now only creaked 
on the hinges, as if they wanted oil. 1 looked to- 
wards the lt opened wider and wider. 1 
cannot tell how it happened, for | was always ofa 
leathess temper; but an indescribable awe came 
over meas the door moved. My eye Was fixed on 
it. saw a hand pushing the door slowly, as if 
feartul of making a noise; and,in a secoad or two, 
atall, bony man entered on tiptoe. He appreach- 
cd me with noiseless tread, and. in a low, barsh 
voice, bid me sigu the check, which, I observed to 
you, lay ou the table. My tongue cleaved to the 
root of my meuth. FP was unable to articulate.— 
‘Sign that paper, said he, raising his voice. 1 
obeyed him. He took the check, and beckoned 
me to follow. Where was my manhood at that 
moment’ 1 arose wemblingly. ‘The cold perspi- 
ration tell from my face. L seemed to be nerveless, 


withy head resting on my hand. 
(out open slowly. 


door ‘ 


powerless. 
ring the bell, nor call for help. Ip ordinary times 
Lecould have resisted a much stronger man than 
this ruflian appeared to be, but now a child might 
have led ame. IL tellowed him, in silence, down the 


avenue, and through that grove yonder. We reach) 


ed the water. Our little boat lay there; its flag 


fluttering in the moonlight breeze. ‘The man en- 
tered, and, dragging me after him, bid me sit down. 
Ile began to row. Lmagine my distress in being 
thus torn from my family. I wrung my hands, and 
wept aloud. 
I was always a good swimmer; and, swift as this 
man rowed, IT could have escaped: but, although 1 


made the attempt, | tound that, owing to the bruised | 
I could neither raise my: 


heel, my leg was numb, 
foot nor rise iw the boat. In vain T rubbed my 
leg—in vain did bimove my position: I was ob- 
liged to give up the attempt, zand sit in siience, 
While the ruffian rowed on with more than human 
strength. We were near Fern’s Island: 1 could 
distinctly see its and | subdued my disgust and 
passion, in some degree, that I might make terms 
with the wreteh. Tasked him for what purpose hie 
had committed this outrage—an outrage that would 
eventually crush him to atoms. * You cannot sup- 
pose for a moment,’ said I, ‘that my friends will 
long remain ignorant of my situation: it will be 
discovered, and vengeance the most dire will over- 
take you. If you will put me on shore at Fern’s 
Island, I will allow you to keep the check that you 
already have, and I will double it as soon as I 
land.” tle heard me unmoved: ‘ As to 
Island,’ said he, at length, ‘I am going to land 
there, but it will be only to eat a mouthful. You 
are to remain in the boat. You will see soon 
enough what is to become of you.’ So saying, he 
lent renewed vigour to the oar, and to my distem- 


_ pered fancy, we went as if on eagle’s wings; and 


such Was the impetus given to the boat, that it fell 


back several paces on striking the shore. We 


were on the uninhabited side of the island, and it 
was scarcely possible to gain a footing, even by 
those who had strength of nerve and limbs; and 1 


1 had neither strength nor courage to. 


‘The boat seemed to cut the waters. | 


Fern’s 


—— ———— ——— 
despaired of getting on shore in my weak state.— 
I made the attempt, however ; and as svon as the 
man had clambered up a tew steps, | moved my. 
self, with great difficulty, to the edge of the boat 
and was inthe act of throwing myselt on the bith 
projection of roc k to which the boat was fastened, 
when the ruflian, turning bis head, saw me. I. 
hastened down the rocky hill; and seizing my lee. 
which was on the rock, gave me a sudden sWing 
to the bottom of the boat. T must have hurt my 
head by the fall, for 1 recollect nothing until | 
found myself in bed in a wretched looking room 
I found that my heel still pained me ; and, in tury. 
ing, | saw a disagreeable looking woman near me 
She was carding wool, and every now and then she 
cast her eyes to the bed, as if to see whether | were 
awake. The dust from the wool that she was card. 
ing flew in my bose and throat, and incommoded 
me very much. | was, besides, suffering with thirst. 
augmented by the heat of the room 
that I moved, she came to me. 
gel my sensations on seeing her. But 1 must nas. 
ten on with my story. She assisted me to rise. | 
left the bed with difficulty, and asked her for 4 
drink of water. ‘ There is a spring at the door, 
said she, in a surly tone: ‘help yourself—I have 
no time to waste on sick gentlemen.’ She poiated 
to the door, and | saw what appeared to me a deli- 
cious spring of water. ft was bubbling up, and 
running over the snow-white pebbles. It was in 
vain that TI attempted to reach the water. My 
whole side was numb, and my heel was now so 
much swelled that [could not put it to the ground, 
I begged in vain to be helped to the door. [almost 
raved, so much did I suffer with heat and thirst.— 
' How long am Ito be tortured in this way ?’ said I. 
* You are to wait autil Julius Caesar comes in,’ said 
she. I stared at the woman. ‘ Julius Casar! Is 
that the name of the ruffian that has committed this 
outrage ©? "The woman turned angrily towards me, 


On seeing 
I never shall for- 


and was about to answer, when L saw the man en- 


ter. * Well,” said he,‘ you are up. Here is a letter 
lor you; but first go to that table and eat. J don’t 
Want lo starve you quite. You have never known 
What it was to sufler: it is high time that you should 
learn to know how others, quite as worthy as your 
self, have to bear with their evil destiny. You shall 
feel a little of the wants of human nature before I 
shave done with you.’ Twas too weak to reply to 
this strange speech. The man and woman seated 
themselves at a table that was covered with a fine 
white cloth. A large jug of water, just dipped 
lrom the spring, was placed on a stand wear the 
table. By dragging the chair, | reached the place. 
The woman, even more savage than the man, whis- 
pered something to him. TI haye but a coufused re- 
collection of this meal: my head was dizzy: all | 
remember is, that the drink, instead of assuaging 
iy thirst, only excited it afresh. The woman dis- 
appeared with the table, when the nian turned sud- 
dently around to me, and said, * You asked the wo- 
man what my name was. You have heard it, Have 
you any objections?’ * None,’ said I, hastily. A 
sudden thought struck me. T wonder that it did 
uot oceur to me before. On the south side of Fern’s 
Island, there was a hospital for maniacs. 1 now 
believed myself in the power of these poor creatures: 
The savage look, the preternatural strength of the 
‘mau, his name, all convinced me of the truth. } 
began to have hopes of eluding their vigilance. At 
any rate, 1 knew that there must be some sale 


| persons who had the charge of the establishment, 
jand I determined to sit quietly, and wait the resuli. 
| The poor wretch, this Julius Caesar, took the lettet 
| from his pocket, and handed it to me; but the we- 
iman, who had seated herself at her wheel, snatched 
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ttaway. * Give him the letter, you fool,” said the 
wan. But she had thrust it in her pocket, and she 
went on, at @ prodigious rate, spinning wool. 1 
never saw anv thing go faster than her wheel—it 
absolute ly made my head reel. The man tmsisted 
op having the letter, and, finally, a battle ensved. 
* He shall not have a pleasure, if T can help it, said 
the savage woman. ‘ Pleasure |’ said the man; ‘1s 
that your idea? Give him the letter—you need 
not fear. 'tis a letter that will make him bite the 
dust. With malicious satisfaction, she gave me the 
letter. Iknew the hand-writing—it was from my 

father. LT broke ut open hastily. ‘To this day, | 

shudder at the recollection of the contents. It ran 
thus: * My dear son--t.mily expired this morning. 
You are on Fern’s Island. Make yourself easy, 
until the funeral is over, and T will send for you. 
Do not fear—the people will not injure you. Your 
mother is very well, and much relieved since the 
worst is over.” I sunk, fainting, from my chair. I 
recovered to a knowledge of my wretchedoess.— 
Was there a human being so wretched as myself ? 
I looked around. ‘The man looked at me unmoved, 
but the woman had a strange kind of horrid joy in 
seeing my misery. JF raved, and shouted in my 
agony,* Do your worst now, you wretches ! Do your 
worst! there is a human being more savage than 
yourselves! Teare no more for life! T shall become 
mad, like yourselves! Here! said I,in a frenzy— 
‘here! Lama tree man now. I have had an angel, 
and she has gone back to heaven. Twill marry this 
woman, and I shall then have a demon. Come! I 
amready Get the book—I will have this woman 
for a wite.” | have a confused recollection of wine, 
and songs, and laughter, in which I seemed to join. 
I was at length pronounced the husband of this wo-' 
man. I felt a kind of savage pleasure in the idea 
of the pain I was inflicting on my parents. IT was 
completely alienated from them. The unfeeling 
Jetter that I received had broken the ties of nature. 


- — oe - 


high fe ipectations. Our domain itselt ss SO eX 
tremely beautiful, that we find it difficult to beleve 
it contains aught of sorrow. 


kings and princes, which may be denominated This is not the fiction of faney : 
their miniature worlds, hold nothing which can choly story of the world 4 


bear comparison with the sublime palace of nature 


Pheir yolden gems are insignificant when the stars 


shine, and when can they invent a light so bril- 
liant as the sun, or so beautiful as the sweet moon. 
What painting is like the mountain seene, where 
river and forest, and sun-bright hill, and rosy vale, 
mingle together; and what music is more delight- 
ful than the summer sounds that agitate the air 
Bot no more do the splendours of creation bestow 
happiness on mankind than the gorgeousness of 
royalty gives contentment to the king. We find 
ourselves the slaves of passions, which are always 
leading us astray, and the pursuers of phantom 
hopes, which shine only to deceive. There never 
lived a man, but who was destined to grieve at the 
falsity of some long-nourished expectation, but 
who wept over the grave of some fond and deli- 
cious hope. The world is replete with litte cares, 
which no foresight can palliate. They are as nu- 
merous as the sands of the sea-shore, or the stars of 


the sky. They spring upon us every moment. 


All action is replete with them, and it is utterly 
impossible to spend one single day without sufler- 
ing some petty disappointment in thought or deed. 
I.ven supposing all external things were to be as 
we would wish them. Let the summer day shine 


as brightly as the young and merry could d+ sive | 


be the breezes full of perfume, and the moments 
of yoy—tet all creation arrange itself according to 
our will, so that the avaricious may gaze upon his 
countless hoards, and the ambitious look down 
from the dizzy summit of his glory, so that the 
poet may find responsive poetry in earth, ocean, 
and air, and the warrior rule over a conquered 
world. Even in the completion of our loveliest 


broad canvases to the gale, ther breathes ae fairly as 
> the hopes which beacon him to proceed. He ven- 


The dwellings of tures, and is undone. 


tus the melan- 
+ the tragedy which 
occupies the stage of human lite. 

Another characteristic of the world is the bound. 
less change which our prospects mitexhibit Now 
hike the stormy ocean now the « hrystal beauty of 
the summer sea now the desert, black in a long 
waste of desolation, without a solitary object for 
hope to rest upon, and apperently as endless as 
time or space—and agnin, ike a change in the 
magic kaleidescope, he gazes en a brilhant land- 
scape of neh profusion, where all is music, and per- 
fume, aod murmuring rivulet, and blushing flower 
Experience, that teaches us how capidly these re- 
volutions may be effected, also impresses on our 
mind the necessity of restraining all excess of joy 
or sorrow. What to-day displays, to our bewilder- 
ed gaze, as a blessing, invaluable and eve lasting, 
to-morrow may strip of its endearing qualities, ot 
snatch from our enamoured sight; and what is now 
a source of infinite vexation and distress, by the 
whimsical caprice of fate, may, at another time, 
brighten, and become replete with instruction and 
delight. All who give loose to unbounded passion, 
be wt of pleasure or pain, of hope or despair, may 
be justly termed madmen and tools; for the dream 
of the hoper may be broken, to his sorrow, and the 
spirit that vields to despair will find his weakness 
a cause of shame, 

There are but very few persons who can look 
upon the world as itis. ‘They believe it is either 
all excellence and order, or anarchy and studied 
_confusion. Tt is either a paradise, of which plea- 
i sure is the presiding deity, where unnumbered de- 

lights may be purchased without labour, and com- 
plete happiness found without search; or their dis- 
turbed imagination clothes every blessing in the 


| 
| 


| 
| 


; 
| 


Louly hoped to have a son—a son, even more hate-| dreams, so singular is the constitution of the human! garb of deceit, and magnifies every trifling sorrow 
ful than its mother. L wrote to my father, and bid | mind, that even then we would find satiety but a) into interminable wo. 


them all adieu for ever. I said that I had deter-/ 


poor substitute for expectation. We would brood 


y 


Here they are all in the wrong. There is not, 


mined to remain where | was, and to abjure civil-| over the monotony of unvaried triamph, and regret! aud there necd not be, such a passion as despair, 


ized society. I told him that his cruel letter had) 


the hours of excited desire. The miser would re-) 


to frighten big babies im the vast nursery of the 


estranged me from them for ever—that I never) main idle, for his task would be accomplished ;)\ world. The severest anguish that ever rose, like a 
could forgive his inhumanity in thus announcing to |and the ambitious would discover that he had pur-' demon, to terrify and oppress, mysterious and en- 
ine the death of my adored wife—that I meant to| sued a bubble. The poet’s vision would be value-| veloped in shadowy gloom, and scowling as fierce- 
live amongst the wretches, into whose hands he | less, because it was vulgar; and the warrior would | ly as if it could blast you with a look, is closely 
liad so barbarously betrayed me—and that | hoped | weep for more worlds to conquer. We may, there. pursued by some ministering joy; and with the 
to give him a grandson, who would reward him for! fore, be firmly convinced, that real and unadulte-| rapidity and magic of the dramatic scene, the dark 


thus ruining his only child. T sent this letter by | 


rated happiness is not for this world. The king 


| . . 
‘and unwelcome intruder fades from your sight, 


ihe man, and gave myself up to gloom and despair.” | upen his throne has to provide for the clamorous! while hope again renovates you with the glances 
wants of the nation—the poor man in his cottage to} of her laughing eyes. 


Mr. Lennox was here interrupted in his narrative, | 
which was, however, soon after continued, with un-| 
abated interest. The succeeding chapter will de-), 
\elope the mystery that now enshrouds his fate, | 





gain his children bread. The one is engaged in the 
horrors of perilous war, and the other, from the mo- 
ment when he rises, unwilling from his slumbers, 


| ‘Toenjoy what we have, we avust not hope for 


| more than we can get. Do not imitate the travel- 


ler who judged a nation by the first citizen whom 


; Aa: , p ; : , 
aud exhibit to the reader the services rendered by || drags on his wretched labours, minute by miuute,! he saw, and believe the whole world to be a hell 


Polydore Crosey, the eecentric hero of the tale. 





{| : ig ar » . 
'and hour by hour, till, finding oblivion preferable | or a heaven, because your first adventure is unsuc- 


Se ——— ee to the restlessness of his conscious existence, he cessful or happy. “ ‘Take it for all in all,” I have 


THE WORLD. 





—s. euxtioee 
“ All the world’s a stare, 
“ And all the men and women merely players.” tt 
— = == SSS | 


| 
‘ 


“art not, gentle reader, at the magnitude of my! 
subject, for none is more worthy our mutual obser- { 


‘study of its character and extent. This world is| 
jut an expanded prison, where every description | 
of human beings are compelled to associate toge-| 
ther, and we will examine what pains and plea-| 
sures our abode affords. Its troubles are very, very | 
“humerous; mostly because we enter it with too 


| 





| grasps, joyfully, at his Lethaan draught, and sleeps 
again. | is by no means so partially administered as some 


' 


no doubt this is a very good world, and happiness 


Every human being is, at some time or other,| people suppose. ‘There are always certain bless- 
| 


brim; and every adventurer is doomed to meet! 


jengaged in speculations, whereby he hopes the} ings, which endear it to us -there are always cer- 
='leup of his happiness will be filled nearer to the! tain pleasures, which counterbalance its pain. Show 


‘me the wretch who has never felt a joy, cheaply 


many failures. He embarks in his enterprize,! purchased by al! worldly sorrow; let him plunge 
vation. If you were thrown into a confinement, | amid all the perils with which the mariner speeds| into the deep waters, or, with a pistol, blow out 
though it were of as mean and disgraceful a nature his way over the ocean; wild winds are waiting) what small quantity of brains he may possess. As 
us our cheerless debtors’ jail, or wide and beautiful for him on the distant deep, and the destroying ‘for me, it shall be my object to act in such a man- 
‘s the happy valley of Rasselas, you would make! demon of the storm lies crouched in the gathering! ner, that I can stay without murmuring, or depart 


cloud, wrapping himself up in his mantle ef gloom, 
and the lightning slumbers at his side. ‘The rocks, 
with their huge brown backs, lifted unshaken in 
the sullen waters, are ready for his approach, and 
the hungry winds sweep over the liquid desert, im- 
patient for their prey. The voyager spreads his 


without regret. ‘There are moments when exist- 
jence is a burthen, but these are times of mad- 
jness, during which the mind loses its natural 
|strength, and cannot support itself; but soon again 
lcomes hope, with her retreshing breath, imparting 
‘health and bappiness to the sufferer. 
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HUICAN ATURE. 

Tut more we see of | the niore Wwe learn 
juan. ¢ heer t mir owt cleervioty ont fpiooeny 
pages of the tiistoridt > (he thot are we basil) 
thie bcos emey col Thatineta teettures Div “ 

ol the sage aiid tine pred) coh Rbke Teer eist Pave tees 
tii ii eniphoyed to remedy etd to wecount bor tie 


waywarduess of the human heart Piieiy tnaxiis 


lave produ (i Hho elleecet ) btiiath Conmlllues thie itiie 


liom age to age, borne ob tie ever Varying Whirl 


wind of Passion, alleriately the volary of reason 


and the sport of fauey, pursting wilh ardour tual 


Which, when obtumed, is turown aside as valuel 


Ih Koows thot thre iit pulse that actuate batitay con Cane 


anotives of lus own deeds. © cstenms, manners, at 
fashions, may change, but tie tiature of mage + 
tinues the same. Ou litmus the same cause will por 


duce entirely ditlerent etlects > we cannot calculite, 
with certainty, ol the issue ol any event, or th 
result of any auction 


Thus, civilization bas produced Colsequences 


entirely ditlerent Mian, tn a state of mature, is au 


isolated bemg + living aud feeliuw for bimselt aloue 
He has neo pury tov the wants or misfortunes of 
others 5 no syapathy for thea joys, and be requ 
Hone tor himself; bus only end is to support bite, he 
pursues that, and should initiraniy or disease over 
take him, he bears bis lot with stern, vosliimking 


lortiude 

As society mlvanees, tien depend more on each 
other; thew joys and them sorrows are felt tou 
ther. 


4HCTCAaASES., 


As they wants inerease, mutual dependence 
Pity and charity, the growth of emvilized 
lite, spring up mthe heart 5 those wie have power 
exert it for the benefit, of others. Tostitutions are 
formed by the sympathy of mankind, to relieve the 
sufferings of them fellow-creatures. Schools and 
hospitals are erected to supply the deprivations of 
tortune. As the same soil will often produce the 


most beautiul flowers and the 


HOSE PeOrsorhous 
weeds, so man, as be advances in reticent, as 
his nature is softened by the influence of luxury, 
when bis sensibilities become more acuic, with a 
strange mconsistency, offen, often breaks forth in 
jhe most wanton arts of barbarity, and seems to 
take the nature of a demon, to perpetrate the most 
wormble deeds, without any other object than the 
fove of mischied alone. 


During the French revolution, when all restraint 
was suddenly cast off, the passions of man burst 
forth with ** wildest cepa “ike a stream whose 
waters have long been confined. and vw hose strength 
has slowly and silently inereased. at length brea! 


sts barriers. devastating the four tice of 


patie 
Such foulness, such unheerd of erocliv, was dis 
played, that pitv, humanity. and all the setter emo 
4i0ns of the lieart. seemed to be suddenly extiret 
What thirst for carn whit plea 


sure in ¢torturime was there exiubited ! ie 


, ' 
WHORL bhaen. 


od How- 
ed unheeded: the erties of iis victims w ' 

tohim. Surrounded by all thet apparently could 
smehiorate the most 


re pusic 


‘ t 


! INUIT), 1 Le bosom of relime ment, his only desive 


seemed to be ti uUesibpoVv, and hus ( univ endeavoul tw 
9 her re ‘ — 1 . 
ragieate cvery Vostive of those monuments in 

which he onee gloried. Nor is this a stugular in- 

etayice, or characteristic of one nation alone. When 


stubborn nature—at thie seat oft 





4 em) * Ned attained tts greatest degice 

T | the solter arts were adgopt- 

f hee obo ‘Tea Le s nations of the earths 

poer stern and unbendmg tature of its 

, ‘ radually given way, and retinement 

y were coltivated, we behold them ex- 

\" i suvave bel ht. over the sullerings of 

‘tors exciting and Compelling bien to tur 

i torture thea fellow creatures, the specta- 

rvinog in the exlubition. Can we believe 

it thos was the favourite umusement of tiat age, 

ti people, lo Who We are lina Deter) bor Ube 

est poreuene s of the arts, the fiuest produe- 
ate mis 


bi our tine. at this very moment, in one of thie 


vyeatest pations of the earth, one that aspires to 


| 


nve laws to the worlds the most proud of her ad- 


vancetment ip civilization and relaneiment, tbs a 


common siehtto see men meet ia fight; to maiun, and 


olten to destroy ¢ coheothes siueited and encouraged 
euther by those who expect to prot hy its those 
Hhiere 


Who muke if & Theney coneeriy ol still 


"| nye, by those who view tl as a diversion? an 


inusing speetacke. Oh may our happy country 
ver retain so much of barbarism, so little of civil 
vation, as to prevent Us from requinbiy such @X 
citements May the appetites of our countrymen 
ver become so sickly that blood alone can satiate 


fileaun 

When the 
his prisoners, he is not actucted by a delight at the 
thimst)§ fou 
Phough he teels mo pity for the torments 


North-American tifliets tortures on 


seht oot buman suffermmes—ai wanton 
bolaved. 
lie Withesses, vet he views it not as a spectacle of 
Housement, A motiwe more powertul than a love 
of diversion impels bin. Custom demands the 
rite os an offering to appease the manues of bis bre- 


hievenve also actuates him : 


threm stam to battle. 
a passion not continued to the savage alone, but felt 
ble looks 
oni coldness aud calmness, and as he would re- 
quire De pity for 


alike by the eividizod and the barbarian. 


himself were it his fate, he feels 
none for his vietim. If he is moved by any sensa- 
tion, tis adiniraion of the unchanging firmness of 


lis captive 


It isthe nature of things to be continually chang-| 


ing a state of rest ts uuknown in the affairs of life. 
Phe wheel of destiny performs its evolutions silent- 
lv, though surely 
nan can mupede its course, or influence the issue 
of evcnts. 


all! nations we behold the sate 
revolutions. 


2 
fi the hiistory of 


SHECESSIVE They go on, imereasing 


and flourishing, thaiving while laborious, virtuous | 


While poor, and while virtuous, successful, until 
they arrive 
their dominion is well established. 


whieh, while it softens, enervates, brings its train 


of evils; at eats. like a cancer. to the heart, and 


preys on the ituls of its strencth: 


\ gradual decay 
commences: they fall at length. 

past Creanness ts ¢ ih ihat remains to tell the world 
they onee have 
name, and aname only, is all that remains of many 
ations, Whose proud 
earth with their palaces and towers; the spot where 
they stood is 1 
is the only 
ham of busy 


miulctudes onee resounded. How 


many have plover 
feared: dived and died, 


looks bavi iti foi a trace of thei habitatic ns. every 


Vesiige of those monuments, Which were considered 


eve ‘lasting memoriass of thei glory P hi ive disap- 


jp areds oi il they reniain, the dec ds thie y were 


intended to commemorate, or the immortality they 


not all the boasted power of 


ata certain point of prosperity, and 
Then lixury, 


and the renown of 
been powerful on the earth. A} 
cities once decorated the 


w deserted : the sighing of the wind 


sound, where the 


their part; have hoped and 


i 
where now the traveller 


were tu contler on the hame of hum who erect 
them. are lost in the stream of time. 


choly to reflect that those 


It is mela 

cilhes, whi h now exer 
ind are considered proots of the power ol man, 
must follow the tate of them predecessors, the) 
destiny must be fulfilled. Time, undeviating jy 
his course, mesistible in his power, too sure! 
shows man how trail are the works of his band, 

li the history of individuals, as in that of wa. 
tions, we behold the same continued changes, not 
withstanding the apparent inconsistency and way- 
Wardiess of man, certam alterations are re ularly 
within him. Ftis ou 


always advancing towards extremes. 


taking pl ee huture to be 

We cannot 
remain stationary, and the paths of virtue and vier 
ure so nearly united, that mtending to follow ole, 
Thus, 


from lhuuutlity, we devenerate to Medliess—trom 


we often find ourselves pursuing the other, 
prudence to selfishness—trom generosity to profu- 
sion—trom resolution to obstinacy, and trom cou- 
mage to lero ily. Vice ever stands ready to take 
the semblance of virtue, to lead us astray. It is 
truth alone can guide us right, and throw a just 
livht on all things. In her presence viee stands un- 
masked, and folly is stript of her fuscinations. We 
would sHippose that she Is only to be seen to be 
ddored, and when we had once beheld the splea- 
dow ot her countenance we could never Consent to 
cnuvelope wagain in the midst of ignorance and 
prejudice ; or when the seales once fall trom our 
Vision can Wwe allow it again to be darkened. 

But man views every thing through the medium s 
of passion aud fecling; every thing is coloured 
otter his own fashion, truly as falsely, so it depends 
on the momentary inpulse of him who guide 5 the - 
pre il. " 

Religion, which ought to be clearly defined, and 
strongly felt, receives various hues from ditlerent ‘ 
individuals; or rather men mistake the indulyence 


: : , { 

ol their own prejudices and passions, for the true : 

worship of that Great Being they adore. In the 

gorgcous festivals of the east, or the primitive sim- " 
ai 


plicity of puritans, we behold man only, not the 
divine principle, which he supposes actuaics liu, t 
ide vives the reius to imagination, and toucies 
she leads to inspiration; and her wild conjarations 
aie mistaken for dictates of the Divinity. The : 


‘haku, who inflicts the most horrid tortures ou 


himself; the mother, who, violating the strougest 
3 ; £ : 
tecling of nature, devotes her child au offering to 
Juggernaut! and imagine they are influenced by the 
es 5 ? 
irucst aud purest religion. Fanaticisi is ever ready 
io take her semblance with those who follow not 
| 


the guidance of truth and nature. PLORENCE. 


“ renew SF 7 ORT See _ 


THE REPOSITORY. 
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ADEMDAI. i 

A voung man, @ poor mechanic, named Ademdat, 
Was one night returning home from his work through 
ihe streets of Bagdad. He had already reached th 
loot of tis humble habitation, when a confused sound 
of voiwes and the clashing of weapons drew his atten 
“ou. He perceived, by the light of the moun, 4 
mica,in the Armenian habit, defending themselves 
igunst six ruffians. Naturally courageous and res 
lute, Ademdai hastened to the succour of the weakei 

party, and, though armed ouly with a stout stick, he hi 

laid about him with such effect that the robbers took ; 


to their heels, 

Without expecting any recompense, or indeed tak 
ing the least notice of the persons to whom he had 
‘ rendered this seasonable service, he unlocked his door, 
and went into his hut, 

The next night—it might be about ten o’clock—he 
liad just finished his frugal supper, and was considei- 
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-_- 
. » I a hy » ia oy te ow 1s itued 
t ! g ec vy stulsiste e,. ain how 
. } itty the st exert im osc ery 
ent to appease thea bunger wit the coats 
Woinat a ce i work. exclanuned he, “have 
| lav, and balf a drachma ts all that | have 
for it 0) Mahomet! wouldst thou be pole is 
t mie the teat necessaries Of tite, l ehould 
yim elf as tay sus the reand vizier hiainsell 
s i ty bea iiiered his §& hil yii’ whet he 
» loud hk hing at bis door, He instantly 
| sf Pte th opening if, tlokcer the i 
‘ { 2. ! rs wanted something ; but 
tf was | stolushiment to perceive a mbapesthe 
tan a tor flowing robe, of snowy while 


with an tmmense turban on bis head, and a 
scallion bas bend! Wiathout any other saluta 
ina sheht bow of the head, this figure uncer 
, entered hes hoy } 
\ via, though a stranger to tear, was alarmed 


inition; but the majestic visitunt, stroking 


i that reached down to his waist, thus a liliess- 
1h oe i hot, Adenidai: ! am thy ae nd 4 
I come to see thee. LTbheard thy complaints, 
thy ou niest wish fo possess the absolute necessa 
es ol tile. Was it not sor” 


‘Benevolent gentus!” cred Ademdai, when he had 
newhat recovercd binsell; *] certainly do wish 


hat P possessed, without labour, the bare necessaries 


of life. Can any man desive less: * Certainly 
bot,” replied the genius; bat what meanest thou by 
‘solute necessaries 7 How much would procure 
them: Very diteh It Pf have vie 9 wood to cook 
itand to wacm uiveelf, and a decent dress lo put on, 
that is all l need to be } pyr * * And how much 
money Would be required to put thee tn possession of 
dt these things?” © About a drachma a day: ves, 
tor that sam ft am pretty sure PE could obtain all that 
absolutely want.’ * Weill, here ate eigdit dvachima, 
for eicht days: on the eiohth lay, at this Hour, l will 
sppear again to thee. Shouldst thou flud this allow 
ance nadequate, be not afraid to ask for more. | will 
give thee as much as thou desirest, UH thou hast ob 
lanied Whatever is vecessary, for itis not my tatention 
ly bestow on thee aught that is superfluous.” Wiih 


ese words the genius retired, and Ademdai, with 


vhs of joy, surveyed the money which he had given! 


hin. Eaght silver dvachuias! he had never been so 
dicho all his lite. “ At length,” said he. Lam re- 
ved froma aunxiety respecting iy future support, and 


Nave no need to toil all day lowe, in order to obtain, by 


e seat of my brow, a scanty meal of rice at night 
i ‘Vil tits spoke n, he considered the alfaw oves 
gun, looked round him, and exclaimed, * By the 
Hiv of thie prophe t! | have forgotten to ask tiy good 


eculas for aay a necessary. Lhave not a single ar- 


it ol turmiture: look there at my wretched pallet : 


Linust have a bed. \ id bed is a necessary: to 


' ep, and 10 sie? po we il, is as essential to lite as to eat 
mddenk., PT have not a « ivpebou a cushion to sit up- 
wi tiyscit, or tor the accommodation of my trends, 
ben th Cuime to see We. i want a table, also, to 
i: at one’s meals, one likes to have things con 
Chieu, ” Thus did Ade mdat be think hisnirsc It ol all 
les that he regarded as necessary, aud he 
P With tapatience the next visit of his good ge- 


On the evening of the eighih day, while eating 


ii she Ouce more reconsi leved the matter, “ "Tis 
mace la pity,” said he, “that | have wo more than a 

“Hila per day to live upon. Rice, and nothing but 
“et, Would tire any body. I should like to have some- 


> 0 relish it, were it only on high days and holli- 


i . 
“¥ good genius will tell me that it is not ne- 


‘)3 but he is wrong,as I shall be able to prove it] 


lui. It is necessary that man should vary his food 
© Why hath God created so many things for his sub- 


. 


; | traordinary beauty, of majestic stature, and elegant | 


= — 


sistence s In order to eat, one must have an appelue oY inart his eves f » bye h vw first time 
t this evenlasting rice-eati takes one s appetite ' frit the powerol hove; so tea i moe | inptul 
ite away Hol vs oucht im ‘s f pueasuie Was his ans ety wire tye lee lee i mn iat mn 
aml ey vinent Dut what pleastre nm there DE I stmt is parel moroach the trader ( eat fou 
Line essuantl epetitvon of this ins 1 «chet Ves, like dat “ rhad captivated bis heart The hai 
ves: itis necessary that | should, now and then, have: sel wasn vod to unver 7h Ademada: beheld 
Achange, | shall request my gens to allow me two such celes butts that he stood the «a marble 
} ‘i 
drachmas for holidays: that is not too much Stale, potritn wil istonisiiment The statement 
on 
or ) ' : , . 7 ol the slave merehant voebt hoo to binssell - Ibis 
Phe genius hept bis word, an eared punctualls 
' , ‘ . 
: lovely creature, sand bre “is a Georgian; she ts 
it the tenth hour Ademudai sania at hus teeta id so ~ 
: . scarcely eighteen Vs exguisitely on the lute, has 
ricite | wital hie li id forgotte nto ash tor al ihe tiist ta ' ® 
F mm enehant voice, and dances with such grace that 
lerview The genius listened to hin with patience 5 
eye 
‘ I , , \ ae ; } : t would t ithe yt to tim her « jual he price } 
beware Ademadat,( sand le, in a kind tone,) ol esi 
ol flemand for beri 2000 gold dinars Ademat’s rival 
ey wore than what is wecessars tl Poteet thon : 
’ 
' Leranpne otleres AL emadar trembles 
— , hereupon oft 1 booo AC | t bled he 
tppeitest for supe iMluities, that moment Pshall abandon 
dealer resected the offer Ademdar breathed more 


thee for ever.” Adetnidai then catered into explana 
} ' freely. ‘Phe voung man bade 1800— the owner con 
tions, tending to prove that none of these thimes which 
, , sidered the perspiration of fear covered the brow of 
he desired to possess could be regarded as superfiuous i 
on »,) Ademdary bat the merchant would not abate his 
The geisis was convinced: he gave him tow gold 
, , price, and the customer, less enamoured than Adem- 
dinars, to purchase lousebold turmture; allowed him! 
’ 
, , da, renounced the possession of the beautitul captive, 
the additional drachmas for holidays, and withdrew, ’ | I 
and withdrew. "Phe shive merchant also quitted the 


promising to retro in cight days 


: . ; squeare, wath utdisposine of the fir Georgian Adem 
Scarcely had the morning dawned, when Ademmdar! , 
E , , || aaa hurried bome It was the dav on whieh he ex 
rose, ahd presentiy: went out to buy what he wanted, . 
il ; pected his Genius, and he had never vet awaited his 
e bad the turniture carried bome, and fancicd hat 
' visit with such mopatience Atlengeth a knock was 
his hovel would be turned ito a palace; butit was a 
; ' ' biel heard: he flew to the door, and threw himself at the 
not long before he made an Observation Which tort ane 
: ; feet of his benefactor * What ails thee?” asked the 
fied hin exceedingly —the turniture was new, and his , : 
Tattew—* why art thou so dejected 2 What! even in 


dwelling old. Phe examined bis house, and now dis : noe 
tears Have T not supplied all thy wants + * In- 
covered, tor the first Gine, in what a diiserable state at - 
decd.” answered Ademadai, * thou hast bestowed on 
Was--nav, it seemed ready to tumble down. He) 
i lone much more than | deserve, but yet not all that ff 
fetched a builder to daspect at. Beware, my frend, nage ‘ 
: want. Pell me, would a wite be superfluous to me 7? 
said the latter, * of attempting to repair this hovel 5 at 
* Must | be doomed to lead a solitary life, withouta 
would cost less to build a new house. Adeimdal Was ; 
creatue Chat boan call my own? Et thou deemest 
vrieved to be obliged to place lis beautitul turniture 
: yi the possession of a wite a superfluity, then tt ts evi 
imso crazy abut, © Supposing it were to tall ua,” | 
; dent that what is superfluous, may at the same ume 
thought he, * T should not only lose all these fine : . om . 
ibe absolutely necessary. Phe Genius could scarcely 


things, but my life into the bargain. [Pt is absolutely | 


relia fiom laughing outight. * Ademadai,” said he, 
necessary to rebuild a house thatas on the pot of! ; 
i a wile may, as thou sayest, be absolutely necessary 
tumbling down, and whataus more essential than selt- |! pit ‘ 
ies to thee. Thou must procure one. Choose the daugh- 
preservation ? Ademdai did not tall to aequaint the | 
las iter of some honest mechanic of thy acquamtance ; lt 
Genius at his third visit with the danger which tn-/! on 
as eae, | cannot object to such a match. "Thy house ts rebuilt 
peuded over hina. Phe Genius admitted the validity . 
. | and well turoished; and with these, added to thy per- 
of his representations, and gave bin on the spot fitty 
y * | sonal recommendations, thou needest not apprehend 
gold dinars to rebuild his habitation. “ How happy} 99 199 
” ‘| a reluoal from a girl of thine own condition.” “© Ah! 
aml,” said he to himselt, “on having such a benefi- 
cried Ademdai, heaving a profound sigh—* that ts 


ven! Genius, who voluutarily supplies me with every 
' 


Thank his t L shall not what EF want: Lam already in love; and when a 
necessary taliks to his bounty shall never more 7 
y man isin love, ts it not necessary for him to possess 
stiller wait. [fe will mot retuse te any Ching , bor | o” , 
¥ ; ( , - the object on which he has set his affeetions 7” “ Ve 
shail uever apply to him but for absolute necessaries; \ ¥ ” W 
y CeSsary ephed the Genius. “ Well, then 
superfuities L will never solic.” The house ts finish- 1 weet anid ci i Nh ‘ : 
' — jthou wiltsurcly make me the happiest of mortals, for 
hed, and Ademdat moves into it with all bis handsome |. ly all vant I love 
F i thou hast promised to supply all iny wants. 
S furniture. e seats himself first on one, then on an , a ieiadninde k tent ie A hi 
. ha youre save, ove her to thhach ; ‘ve se 
other soft cushion, sometimes throws himself on his ; i ; hi ty, but the price demanded for her i 
i lola suche He aUuly, Du © pice Sanhe , 5 
bed, which he scarcely quits, and thinks with joy of | ss » «Wh: 
’ P as lbnuch too high, aud Tam much too put. vat 
jthe additional drachimas wherewithal to regale line | l red for her 2” “ Two thousand gold 
‘ isthe price requires ’ er fr " ’ ’ ‘ 
sellon holidays. Surely be now has all that ts neces- ' “a a, tainly rather high,” said the 
i : | dibbaas. iat as Cerlainly ralher bigh, sat ( 


sary! All that is necessary 2 Can any one really : 
, : Geuius, “ bat as thou art so desperately in love, this 
possess it who is alone? Is there any pertect enjoy- || . y 

' | utchase is necessary 5 for ifihou wert sick, ut would 
nent in lite unless it be shared witha beloved object: . 
, be necessary to procuie medicuic, be the price what 
Which way soever he turns his eyes, he sees seragtios, . 


litanight. With you mortals love is a disease. There 
eoiutaiing twenty, thirty, forty, of the most beautilul! 


are two thousand gold dinars for thee—secure thy 


females; and can it be alleged that he ts desiring a! isto pgpally 
ae ‘charmer.” With these words the Genius retired, 
superiluity if hie wishes for one—only ove partuer of | 


leaving Ademdai overwhelmed with joy and astonish 


. — 


his life? “ ludeed,” cried Ademdai, “ that is all Luow! 
” A nibs "tment. Now that our hero is in possession of his fas 


iW ‘ 2 WOOL low she wo set oft) ; ; 
aut \ handsome teenies ho : uld ir inating Wii tress, we shall no more hear him complain 


he place? My house would be a thousand times) , ! ‘ 
the pl ly | ousand tun Lihat he isin want of any thing. What an esoncous 


; conclusion | No soguer bad Arselli, for that was the 

si % ici 

whether a wife be a superfluity forme?” Wholly: lane of the lovely slave, set foot m Ade mdai’s house, 
. se ith thee tt 0 ’ > . ‘ t sf " ‘ 

| cupied with this thought, he could no lounger rest iN! than she started back, exclaiming, “ Gracious Allah! 


more agreeable. Yes, J will ask iy good Ciciiitis 


| the house. He sauntered unconsciously to one of th 'whither art thou conducting me? Is this the house im 
isquares of Bagdad, just at the moment when a slave- | 1) . 

1" : : iwhich Pam to live: ‘Tell me, wretch, ts at lor thy 
i}dealer, surrounded by a number of curious pers ms oH dst ti 

| i : . iheo j ol rast bougnt mer ow couldst thou 
was offering his stock for sale. A female slave, of cx-|}self that thou | bi. 


| raise sui hasum aS TWO thou sand pieces ol gold : 


shape, attracted general notice. Ademdai himsclff Ah!” cried Ademdai, heaving a deep sigh, “ that 
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eold wasallthat Ll was worth inthe word, and yet Linwy uN 


fiven tt in exchange for thee Bul be of tl 


cheertully 


food cheer, though we may not enw superflurties 


mT a ; 
iNtiny "Thou art ment She says, also, that) had seen or spoken to any one dur 


nittor me she should berselt be attired mn the finest) Arseth protested that not a living cresture had 


— 


i thes case, elegant and tashronable « loihes are not a lousy, he inquired, in @ tremulous voice, whether sh, 


ne 


ing his abse once 








been 
we shall never want @hat is necessat Here Adem- and hest stuffs Siew fond of dress, and there- near her. Ademdat tooked her in the { ce, with ¢ 
dai was manifestly out in his calculations, He had a, fore, I wish to be loved by ber, | must necessarily cutting smile: he was tortured with Coubts : his peace 
drachina per drem tor bimesell Hone; but now he had stive to procure for ber all that she desires. She} his happiness, were fled O jealousy thou mos 

; ' 

two to keep upon the same allowance This he should possesses accomplishments, sings divinely, and prays dreadiul of all diseases! the remedies that are om. 
have thought of before; forto want eight days, oll che Tipe tual Ouchi she Oevlect These truis of a briliant ploved to cure thee me rely serve to increase thy viru 
return of the Genus, seemed like waitin eternity, eGucauon When ove tas talents, is it not necessary. fence’ Thou porsonest the heart which is plerced by 
In silent sadness he went and prepared the t ugal to Cullivate them } should, therefore, like to buy) thy sting ! 
neal at Arsell: would not taste a morse! she wept mer a ipital dute 5 at would allord her rotate gratih- <— 
without ceasm ind when the trembling Ademadar:' staan.” Nab thre Uiings thou hast ane ntsoned veer TH D TEACHER. 
lovingly offered ber the mee, she spurned tin from %? “ee, tndeed, to be absolutely mecessary, said the 
her with disdain. Searcely could she be pres vied on | entus; but how much dost thou suppose the who.e Sitmovett ‘ME telat Ghads b0-tow Ghent hen snietton —— 
to sit down, all the cushions seemed to her so extreme would cost “Altar yugh Cuess, a inousand pieces ters, L wii promise a rlieb avd luxurious Weat in the end.” =e 
Iv hard: and as for the bed, which Ademdai thought of gold.” * "Phere the y are , fare thee we i}; and now 


so comlortable, she protested that there could got bel 


. worse in all Bagdad. Matters were not mended by and Ademdai, with tight heart, reyoraed Arsell. His 


a closer investigation. Ademdat had provided the)‘ 
bed for himself alone, and now he wanted one large ! 


enourch for two If be ventured to allude to tis pas- | ' 


sion, or to approach Arselli, she repulsed all his ad)! 


’ . t . » 4 "aH 
vanees with scorn “ How,” said she, “ canst thou however, as 8000 us it Was light, be went out, and the || 


presume to come near me in suc h a begearly trun? 
Thou talkest of a bountiful Genius who supplies ail 
thy wants; but does thy stingy patron consider decent 
Clothes us superfluities 7 Unfortunate creature that I 
am! Ttoo, shall soon be obliged, hke thee, to dress my 
selt in rags! Alas! bat for thee TP should now be at 
tired om the costhest staffs of Asia; and thou, who} 
hast reduced me to this wretched condition, canst 


thou stil expeet me to love thee 2? Impossible! j 


” 


will, however, strive to hate thee less. These come | 


plarots overwhelmed Ademdat with despondency. He 
felt more wretched than he ever had done in his most} 


abject mndigenee, At lencth, after an abseoce of eight! 
days, the Genius came to pay his ardently desired |} 
visit. Ademdai flew to meet bim. © ‘Phou hast pro 
mised me all that is necessary,” said he, ina peevish i 
tone: “ but now J am the most miserable of men.” | 

* What!” said the Genius, with some astonishment, | 
“have J} not given thee all thou bast desired ?” “Cer-| 


tainly, but } was a fool, for | imagined that very few 


, , . . > . 2 | ” 
things were absolutely necessary, and | was egregious. | she had ever tried. Adenidai paid for the instrument such love tales. 


first thing be did was to equip hunself in an elegant 
and tastetul sunt of clothes. He returned with a num-! 


ber of tradesinen, who were not a little surprised to 


i sosorry a house. Arsell: could not conceive the mean- || 


ing of all this tram: she scarcely knew Ademdai in 


; 
i 


lute, Which surpassed im sweetness of tone any that) virgin, with a sigh,” 





wocure oll thou watntest,’ Tie Genius disay peared, 


SKETCHES FROM LIFE. 
i "Ne. V. 
‘yes beamed with delight; but he caretully abstained! 7 


rom betrayiog bus joy, for he w ished to surprise lis) “ Omnia vincitamer; ef posceaamus amori.” 


harimer, and therelore said noting to her concern To manv it may seem strange that a per 
« ‘ a! Z F sor 


should select his own actions for the theme of 
series of numbers for publication; the fastidious 
may term it egotism if he pleases; 1 am perfectly 
indifferent as to his opinion. The object in view 


ug bis interview with the Genius, Next moroing, 


‘ 


has been once told; to amuse, perhaps improve 
myself; and, if possible, for a moment unbend the 
care-wrinkled brow, and light up a smile, where 
the tear has been wont to flow unchecked. | 
there is a young man, just entering on a great 
gomg up to her, “that a good Genius supplies me with’ theatre of life, where all he sees is new, and all by 
it f have occasion for? Be assured, then, that thou hears is delightful, I would advise him, to give the 
wilt notheaceforth want any thing, provided only thot) allowing part of this a perusal. He need vot 
desirest not what is superfluous.” Choose from among! jook for any depths of reasoning, far-fetched con 
these articles what thou hikest best.” Arselli now be-| clusions, or well-turned periods. 


find that a person of such gentee | appearance lived in 


bis magnificent atte. * Did Poot tel thee,” said he, 


He must onl) 
gan to thik her lover an amiable young man, and bis expect a plain narration of what befell a fellow. 
voice pardcularly musical: she had no seruple to tes-) portal, and of what is likely to befall every man 
lily her satisfaction, ordered the goods to be spread! who feels a thamping in his bosom when he seesa 
out, selected such as took her fancy, and as she Was) pretty girl, or turns his eyes up in adoration when 
not deficient in foresight, sie paid a prudent regard | ever he hears the name of woman. “ Ah! now." 
in her purchases, not only to present necessities, but) | hear one exclaim, “* comes a tale of love and dis 
what she might want in future, She then chose a) appointment.” © Mere trash,” says an antiquated 
“to fill up every thing with 
Leaving the good folks to sett 


ly mistaken.” “ Let us hear, then,” said the Genius: and the other articles, and dismissed the tradespeople: the point in their own way, I will at once frankly 


“explain thyself.” “Thou hast readily admitted that) 
it was necessary for me to take a wite ; but, though | 
my expenditure ts doubled, b have stall no more than | 
a drachma a day to defray it. As it was necessary for! 
me to have a wife, is it not equally necessary that she! 


. ”_* ” ’ I 
should be kept alive ?”  “ Most assuredly!" “ Well, | 
then, my wife will not live: she will aot eat, or drink, 


or sleep. The fare which I set before her, and with 
which I was perfectly content, is far too coarse for her 
delicate palate. Her wants are totally different from 
mine; and since ] have bought her, and love her as 
my life, is it not necessary for me to supply those 


, Pah ’ 
wants © 


“ Nothing can be clearer,” replied the Ge- 
nius: “how imuch needest thou each day to procure 
her what is necessary 2?’ “ I have not made an exact 
estimate ; but with two tomans a-day we might both 
live very comfortably, though not luxuriously,”’-- 


“Well, if this be all that afilicts thee, here are six- 


teen tomans for eight days: at the expiration of that, 


tine, I shall call again to mauire if there be any thing 
else thou wishest to possess.” Thus spake the Ge 
nius, and was about to retire, but Ademdai begged 
pardon for detaining him a little longer, and thus pro- 
ceeded: “J have still a good deal to say to thee. I 
love Arselli with all the ardour of youth : is it not ne 
cessary that she should return my love ?” “Certainly 
itis.” “But she cannot endure me in this shabby 


plight. She declares that, but for me, she should be 


the favourite of some wealthy and distinguished man 


jand he was quite intoxicated with joy, when Arselli, | declare, that [ came across what has puzaled me 
itaking up the lute, accompanied it with a confession, | more, and benefitted me less than all the A-b-c-de 
which proved that he had now found out the wuy to | rian urchins that ever provoked the patience or 
her heart. ‘received the instruction of a master, from the days 

Ademdai is beloved: what needs he more? has be | of Quintillian down to the present time. Love: 
jnot now all he wants ? only that litthe word, seems to inspire every ont 


| ‘The lovers passed three days in raptures inexpres-'| with ideas of broken hearts, foolish actions, and ® 


| P . i ° . ° » 
vsible: it was not tll the fourth that Adewdai thought) multitude of all sorts and kinds of movements, 


lof leaving the house, to enjoy the coul evening air.|' which a poor pedagogue is liable. Without any 
| After he bad walked about as long as he pleased, he! cireumlocution, digressions, or wanderings, I will 
began to feel weary, and directed his steps towards) now come to the point immediately, and immedr 
home. Not far fiom his house he saw a well-dressed! ately will L come to the point.” The reader |! 
lman walking to and fro: he seemed to have some) reader indced this piece ever will have) doubtless 
particular object in view 5 and no sooner did he per-| suspects the truth long ere he has had the par 
ceive that he was observed, than he precipitately re-!/tience to wait until IT am ready to say it, and s 
treated, under cover of the dusk. “ What!” said) perhaps figuring to his mind’s eye, what kind 6 
Ademdai to himself: “is it possible that this young /animals a schoolmaster in love should be place: 
sman can be watching his opportunity to 


gain admit- | among. 


tance into my house, and to seduce Arselli? She pos-) In a mind, as a schoolmaster’s must be, 50 fu 
sesses extraordinary beauty, it as true; and it he has! of literary confusion ; so completely drenched with 
\beheld her, it is but natural that he should love her.) periodical torrents of the Pierian stream, our read: 
And then it seems to me as if [had seen him before.) may guess what infinite havoc must have succeed: 
= Yes—yes, it ishe! ‘tis the same who bargained and) the invasion of love. ‘Che astonished savages 
offered eighteen hundred dinars for her, Can there the old island of Britain, at the impertinent usurp 
\ be any understanding between Arselli and him ? Per-) tion of Julius Cesar, could not have experienc 
dition seize the fellow!” Tortured with jealousy, be! more anarchy and commotion than did my well 
entered his abode. He was heated, and breathed short! gulated meditations on the approach of this all-cul- 


jand quick. Arselli approached, and inquired what)! quering deity. My boasted philosophy “ took toi 


jailed him. She began to be alarmed. He made no}heels and ran.” My stoicism,which could have wit! 


If, then, it be necessary for her to love me, I must || reply, but occasionally cast on her a wild and search-| stood a scientific siege of the worst misfurtui 
o are . _ . 4 ; . ° ) , f; 
dress in a totally different style; and thou must admit, | ing look. At length, unable longer to repress his jea-|'with which the world abounds, was utterly ¢¢ 
i ~ he 
































































y chap 


persor 

ie of a 
tidious 
rfectly 

bn view 
nprove 
end the 

, where 
ed. | 

a great 
di all he 
zive the 
eed bot 
ed COM 
ist. only 

. fellow. 
ery man 
he sees a 
nm when 
1! now,” 
and dis 
Liquatec 
ing with 
s to setile 
e frankly 
zzled me 
A-b-c-da- 
atience OF 
. the days 
. Love’ 
every ont 
ys, and § 
ements, t 
thout ay 
gS, I will 
d immed 
reader 
_ doubtless 
id the pa 
y it, and i 
vat kind © 
be place: 


be, So fu 
ached with 
our read: 
» succeedt 
savages |! 
ent usurp” 
»X perience: 
my W ell-te- 
this all-col- 
“ took to 
d have wit! 
misfortus 


utterly c&® 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 75 





_ 
wnded at this novel method of attack, and m 
te of reason and pradence, | found mysell yra- 

Jiy bending beneath the silken fetters with 

h I was encompassed, till my dream by night, 
imy thought by day, was love—sweet love. 


vir! at whose father’s house 


There Was 4 young ¢ ; 
lw sinvited on seme business relative to my 

{ession. I tremble, ws the subject demands my 
vention-- | cannot—I will net, go into the minu- 
of description—for what, with all the ardour 
(the pen, would seein on paper but cold, and 
thout fascination, when gazed at with the eye of 
samoured youth, becomes dazzling with a beauty 


it neo phil suphy can account for, and no poet 
eseribe. Let the aged look back upon the days 
S their vouth, and those who are yet young con- 
vive the visions that yet linger around them, and 
they may imagine the sensations by w hich 1 Was. 
yvercome. } 
She was all my reason had decided woman’ 
ould be—ail that fond hope could picture in the 
jimuess of futurity, and the reality was more 
beautiful than the anticipation. 
and lovely, she breathed spells in every glance. A 
soul-enthralling fascination came in the sound of 


2 ! | ’ ; } , » ‘ ag’? ic > ; ** ’ 
ner voice: and oh! the touch of her hand was like) #"d the divine Plato declared, unequivocally, that, 


the magic of heaven. ‘There was a bewildering | 
brightuess in her appearance, in which the sober 


Lalit of Tl is 
i) ut of reason was totally obscured. ere IS DO 


passion which agitates the human heart so over-) 
Ambition | 


whelming in its effects as that of love. 
may allure, and bigotry may goad the equal vic-) 
tim to deeds of peril; but love conquers the being, | 
by making him willing to be conquered. 

Iwas one day, while my love-lever was at its’ 
reatest height, seated in my room, among min- 


‘led sounds of tupo, tupso, and doceo, ere thinking | 


{ nothing save Amo, amare, when, as if fortune 
had determined to plague me; a luckless wight, 
asked my assistance ia parsing the line which I 
lave adopted as a motto for this number. IT started | 
back, smote my forehead, and hitting the blame-' 
less lad a tremendous, though unconscious blow on! 
the ear, exclaimed, “ Virgil lies, “tis false, we do 
not yield.” The assembled host, with staring eyes, | 
sumultaneously started, and prepared for flight, and | 
Jrecovered my recollection in time to see fear and | 
horror depicted on the countenance of every mem- | 
ver of my flock. Numerous were the evils which | 
beset me in consequence of my having fallen a vic- 
ul to the conquering god. My books were mis- 
placed, recitations were forgotten, and every thing’ 
‘temed heaped into one common mass of disorder, 
A visit to the house where my loadstone dwelt! 
Was at length resolved upon, and with irregular | 
‘eps, throbbing heart, Acc. L reached the door, and | 
laid my hand on the knocker. No inducement! 
Which could be named would again lead me to un- 
dergo the feclings IL experienced during the pause | 


Vhich followed the knock, until the servant opened | 
| 


| 
} 
‘ 
| 


the door, She whom I came to see was at home— 
Hone, T heard the music of the piano as T entered, 
“id knew nothing more, except that I was seated | 
“ear her while she played. 
Would tu heaven some peu, dipped in the stream | 
ot Helicon, could be found to go on, and tell the 
‘est of my adventure that evening. Though a 
Pious draught of Lethe has since been adminis-| 
red, the recollection of my feelings is sull fresh 
‘my memory, and LT have only to remark, that 
“ty he whose head is not a pumpkin, and whose, 
“Tis nota pippin, can figure to himself my ac-. 
‘und trace out my conduct to his mind’s eye, | 
ter than Lean draw the description with my/ 
‘scious pen upon toolscap. Set about it, there-/) 


+? 
iu 


. e ' 
Young, innocent, 


finish the love-story to suit your own fancy, for. 
happen what will, | here vow and declare, that not 
another word of what took plac 
my deary shall ever see the hel t, to | lease, amuse, 
edily, or instruct, old or young, male or temul 


between mre ane 


No, go and learn, by sweet experience, ifye have 
not already tasted ut, what then felt, and when ve 
have drank your fill at the fountain of imaginary 
bliss, condemn me if you will! for heeping to my 
self the last purt of an event, which had well ugh 
capsized my brain, and jumbled scraps of verse, 
Latin and Greek, grammar and arithmetic, al! into 
one chaotic mass of inseparable scrence, 

Science, said 1, vanity, “tis what will never assist 
usin a love affair, and will puzzle as in all others 
And stall methinks, had I but had a little more of 
the ingredient TE should have done no worse. 

Since I have declared my resolution to pursue 
the subject of my love adventure no farther, and 
am determined to leave every one in ignorance of, 
the result, it may not be amiss to give a short ac- 
count of my readings at that time, m order, if pos-) 
sible, to find out what kind of a creature love was. 
Mankind generally call him a god. Plotimus re- 
solved upon calling him half god and half satan; 


he was all one great d—! from head to tail. Rhasis, 
and Dioscorides, pronounce it a disease, and dis- 
pute whether it is seated in the brain or liver; 
while I say, without fear of contradiction, that no 
one, who has not felt, can deseribe it, and no one! 
who has, ought attempt a description. 

Upon a perusal of what 1 have written, I begin’ 
to fear this chapter will be thought a singular one | 
for * Sketches from life.” If any one thinks it) 
curious, let him retlect for a moment that it is a cu- | 
rious subject, and of course must be curiously | 


handled. Epwakp. | 
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NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 26, L824. | 
, - | 


"Those of our country subscribers who are in ar- || 
rears,are informed that, unless they conform to the | 
terms of publication before the Ist of February next, | 
their paper will be discontinued. We hope the nune| 


ber of delinquents will be but small. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. | 
Incognitio and A. B. C. have been received, | 


and will be punctually attended to. i 


a 


the profusion whieh he leaves in his train, To 
those whose mpenmg minds have opened to the 
reality of things, they promote petisive reflection 
iho the vear (hat is fast drawing toa close 1 Ow 
many delicous joys have arisen, and passed away 

how many bight hopes have been darkened—how 
many bewitchog visions have awakened and slept 
again Whatchanges have chequered ther path of 
lite, wath suushine and shadow, sod sorrow and 1oOyvs 
What new prospects have opened betore them— 
what new pougs bave they sulfered—-what new 
blessings have they received. tlow different are 
they now trom what they were twelve months ago, 
and how unlike what they may be twelve months 


henee. Thus wags the world.” The Christmas 
that is gone is all ideal, the present will be the 
past. Old ‘Time will speed his rapid fhelt, wither- 
ing as he goes, till day by day, and year by year, 
change after change, will alter the aspect of things, 
and «a new generation “* will reign in our stead.” 
But these are the reflections of a melancholy mo- 
ment, and certainly we have much for which to be 
grateful, The advancement of commerce in our 
state ; tue internal improvements; the exalted cha- 
racter of our next governor ; the prosperity of the 
whole nation; the pure freedom which we continue 
to enjoy, and the vast inerease of subseribers to the 
Mirror, are all subjects of congratulation 


As an item of important intelligence, Thomas 


| Thompson, No. 22) Liberty-street, informs his 


friends and the public that he has for sale a large 
assortinent of NEW-YEAR’S CAKE and sUmMBLEs, of 
the first quality. All orders supplied with despatch. 


Wilder & Campbell have just published * Con- 
versations of Lord Byron.” They are well worthy 
of a perusal. 


‘The Masonic Fraternity will please to remember 
that their celebration will take place next Monday 
afternoon, (St. John’s day,) at half past 3 o’elock. 
Those members who are not supplied with tickets 
will, with their male friends, be adoutted without 
tickets. An address wil! be delivered, and the 
* Mason’s Gratitude,” written expressly for the oc- 
casion, will be sung by Mr. Keene. Let us all 
attend, 


Our dramatic readers will be disappointed that 
the theatres have been neglected in to-days paper ; 
but we think they will pardon us, when they learn 
that the remarks were crowded out by mistake. 


The following pieces of music, in addition to 
those mentioned in the last Mirror, have been pub- 
lished recently, and are for sale at the residence of 
Phomas Birch, No. 235 Chapel, near Canal-street ; 


* The Marquis’s Welcome to New-York :” vari- 


Isidora, Harriet, and Dienope, came too late for |#tions; “ George W ashington s first and second 
4 1} ‘ « @ ?? y . * . @ , b ” 
the present number. ‘The epistolary correspond. || grand waltz,” by Blondell ; “Gen. Mina’s rondo. 


ence between Jefiry and ‘Thaddeus shall be inserted. | 
A subscriber shall be accommodated. 


The first and second sets of Chapple’s anthems, 


His jat five dollars, stitched, and six dollars, bound ; also 


stanzas prove him to be a gentleman of taste and i VW ill be published immediately, his third set, ul three 


refinement. 


CHRISTMAS. 

The times of merry-making, the hours of roast- 
beef and plum-pudding have arrived. There is| 
something enlivening in these helidays. We al- 
ways think of blazing fires, good dinners, delight- 
ful presents, and happy faces. It is an era thath 
comes loud with cheerfulness and joy. 


ee 


dollars to subscribers, stitched, and four dollars, 
‘bound. 


The rose hath its thorns, the diamond its specks. 


and the best man his failings. 
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ALTAR OF HYMBEN. 
° roa eoeaee eesersnen cE ERENT, 
On the 16th instant, in North Hempstead, (L. 1.) by the 





‘To the! Rev. D. S. Bogart, Mr. Peter Dodge to Miss Rebecca Ket. 


young, in particular, it brings visions of mirth.) chum, both of the former place. 


St. Nicholas, or Santa Claus, comes wrapped in 
the mantle of his mysterious greatness—enveloped | 
in shadows, from which pour forth showers of gifts. | 
The young laugh of infantile merriment is hushed | 





| 





“COURT OF DEATH. 





— 


At Patterson, (N. Y.) on the 8th instant, Miss Harriet 


Eliza Peel, aged eighteen, youngest daughter of Mr, Stiles 
® who feel any interest in my narration, and in reverential awe at his approach, and they hail! Peel, of that place 
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; 
i i: . bi vie jdatciot’s Grave. 
a - cs y tiead break nott glhoom— 
‘ e i i 
‘ ! un henea 
\ \\ ' ta eat? 
™ ‘ vid Lower flourteh there 
qT Fragucnt And! its perfume on the 
She stood betore 1 Ten ind brietit mt eine ae fuss grow at nd 
tas hve elu ile id ! ( ‘ ut wid ' 
i wilal | ‘it sa ff bhe | sieut the ve teow 
{. tie event tle lia i eve Lis . tla ' dech d s biow 
Say behave ‘ el sol yet so tm nit ! “ tithered by t slast 
Ih tare thet te mm Shord sat littl, tee rome I ral tits oer tits spi ty i a 
With step as light and gracetul as a Pert Gead No i wave aleve the , rave 
Soe came to welcome te \ smilie, povou i ‘ rep © patriot—-poor, though brave 
And gay as yout eaxtatic Gieaite 4 tie tik Cypress and t cyvew 
Dwett ow her ange) Counmtenanes I t these fin the mudlow ot dew 
She caught ther lute od warbled sott Dhough none bet how rig sprites of am 
her airy wooden ' j 1 bry And ortive famies, wauder there 
Her helt. throbh ‘ ' boven now Ont thei t. blaving scroll fare 
Found tanes hen the ver tones. borne Shall eve ve the patriot & nhaime ; 
Gdn the sales breeve t if sweeps the ale Deeply embalmed, within the breast 
Koen now, tL see her sviph-lihe figaire tron in OF trecdom s trends, tis name shall rest 
Acro the lawn or scaline vou ae al ela Nuch thee bens t halo of bas glory 
With venturous foot but thus is taney § shet Be blazon d ou the page of story 


That foot im ligit no more, that silwer voice es mute 
Hier ounce bright eve is dim, ber golden curls 

But shade a pallid brow her throbbing heart 

At triendship » sacred call, ne longer moves 
Pulseless it hies—e ep mirth can charm no more 
Cold, cold in earth the bewuteous maiden sleeps 
The dreamless slee pot death bs 


om -+ 


To Parthenia. 

To what the world calls great | never pretend 
In the first rank Peer expect to move; 

But I do clana to be the tat oue's trienad— 
Phe virtuous faw one bP esteem aud love 

To hun who “‘scorus the sex because that one 
Decentfal proves, or will not be deceived 

The generous Leart would say Drudge on alone! 
Poor, selfish mortal, thou @mf wet believed 

Kind friendship offen lives im womans breast, 
hen when in mans ‘tis suflered to expire: 

Let some defame, this truth wall stand confess'd 


If virtue only guide the lovely tau 


Bonnet. 
Give me that free-born heart, that will not bea 
Oppression s chain, but hereely from it burst, 
Or, m the effort, burst utself; that dare 
Endure of deaths the longest and the worst 
Rut dare not to be enslaved’ Ob! it is brave 
‘To imitate the oak, that will not bend 
Its form majestic, though itself to save, 
Before the wildest storm that heaven can send 
Which nobler looks, though lying overthrown, 
After its darimg, than the willow when 
It raises, from the danger overblown 
Its dastard, mean, submissive self again— 
Phat lowly crouch d to earth before the blast 
But, msolent, laughs at it when Gs past 


——— 


TToman. 
There is a language by the virgin made, 
Not read, but felt—not uttered, bat betrayed 
A mute communion, yet so wondrous sweet! 
iLyes must impart what tongue can ne er repeat 
fis written on her cheeks aud meaning brows-- 
In one short glance whole volumes it avows ; 
fu one short moment felis of many days; 
In one short speaking silence all conveys 
juy, sorrow, love recounts, hope, pity, fear 
And looks a sigh, and weeps without a tear 
Oh! ‘us so chaste, so touching, so refined ; 
So sult, so wistful, so sincere, so kind! 
Were cyes metodious, and could music showe) 
Prom orient rays, new striking on a flower, 
Such heavenly music from that glance might rise 


And angels own the Janguage of the shies 








Rest, test in peace: thy toils are oer— 

Ju scenes of stitte thou lt pom uo more 

Attendant aneels watt thee hence 

A RW 


lo realms of joy and tinocence 


C andour. 


You bid “a penny for my thoughts: 
Pwill untold them taiuly 
Lthmk you are a charming lass 
And hnow Tlove you dearly 
1 think you have a form aud mind, 
lu eve ty purt « onmiple te; 
1 tiunk yout breast was not design ad 
lo harbour base deceu 
J think we love can ever last 
Which does not meet return ; 
\| I think love's fiwe a sudden blast, 
Where souls don't equal burn 
I think trae happiness de pends 
I pon . mutual love; 
I think who trusts to other ends, 


4 The end will fatal prove 


I think you temp rate, chaste, and true-- 
Mild, cleanly, and discreet ; 
i ] think those virtues meet in you, 
Vhich make e’en bondage sweet 
I think of you whene er I think, 
| And so} shall for ever; 
T sometimes think [may be bless'd, 
\ud sometunes think—oh, never 


The Cage Altered. 
When Dr. Lotion first began 
lo preetice on the frame of man 
Hic bore but humble sway : 
\\ Rach morn his hospitable door 
Was opened, gratis, to the poor— 


Iwas then, no cure, no pay 


At leneth, with cane and pond rous wig 
The doctor struts, a perfect prig 
In eimimence secure 
Phe former system quite derange d, 
Lhe poor forgot, the motto changed 
lis now, ‘po pay, no « 


2 pigram. 
Pio @ Siuall acorn see the oak arise 
Supreme ly tall, and tow ving ja the shic 
Queen of the groves, her stately head she reat 
Her bulk increasing with her length of yea: 
Now ploughs the sea a warlike, gallant ship, 
While m her womb destructive thunders sleep : 
Ilence Columbia boasts her wide extensive reign, 
j Aud by the expanded acorn rules the main. WOH 


Che KTravchia 
Through many a laud and clin 
Wit toulscrnine ste, . l ve 
A lonely, unprotected stranger 
lo tranger s ills 
Wil steering thus pey « «¢ 
My fortune eve Was ft firnad 
Mens hearts and disp 
But women’s gratetul, true. and kind 
Alive to evers tender feeln 
lo deeds of merey always prreie 
Phe wounds of pain and sor 
With soft ex Hpussion s sweetest Cone 
No proud delay, no dar! stspicion 
Paints the tree bour ty of them heart 
Phey turn not from the sad petition 
But cheerful aid at once bimnpeart 
Form'’d in benevolence of wature, 
Obliging, modest, ¢ ty, and muld 
Womans the same endearing creature 
In courtly town or savage wild 
When pareh'd with thirst, with hunger wasted 
Her frievdly hand refreshment cave 
How sweet the coarsest food has tasted 
How cordial was the simple wave ! 
Her courteous lool.s, her words care ssing, 
Shed comlort on the famtiog soul: 
Woman's the stranger's gen tal blessing, 


Prom sultry India to the Pol M 


| 


To a HFricny. 


Gaze not, my friend, on Celia’s eye. 
Where thousand loves in ambush wait: 


Now, while thou canst, ihe danger fly, 


Nor dare, like me, to tempt thy fate 


Those charms I view'd in luckless hour, 
Awe-struck, as Persians at the sun: 
My bosom own'd their instant power— 

I did but look, and was undone. 


So through the air, with winged force 
And deadiy aim, the bullet flies; 

* Although unseen its trackless course, 

The warrior feels it, and he dies. Marsn 


mm 


A good fHarksman. 


An Irishman came to the state of Vermont, 
And wrought as a clothter, as he had been wont 
The squirrets would often come near to the will 
Where cloth they were dressing, at foot of a bill 
Paddy's comrades a large heay y musket had gol 
They knew how to use it, but Paddy did not. 
He often had seen, from a limb or the top 
Of # tree, when they fired, that a squirrel did drop 
He begged for the gun, that his skill he might try 
The gun was soon charged, and charged very bigh 
Sia squirrel he fired, near the foot of a tree: 
The squirrel ran up, crying “chee, chee, chee, cher 
While he by the gun was kicked heels over head 
And thought, for a moment, he surely was dead 
But hearing and seeing the squirrel, he found 

le was not; so he bawled as he lay on the round 
“Mr. Squirrel, you neither could ‘ chee, chee, nor! 
Hiad you been, like myself, at this end of ihe gul 


=e 


Mpigram. 
Why, tuol.csh painter, give those wings to Lov 
Love is not light, as my sad heart can prove; 
Love hath no wings, or none that I can see: 


If he can fly, oh! bid him fly from me! 





" vearly, in advance 
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